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The Drins rhritiau.
!, fainting life nearly gone ;

frame is chilled with dying cold ;

jjnt.esus.Thou, my better life.
Canst neither Mckcn nor be old.

1 hy tremblest thou, my parting ecul I

To mansions of eternal rest
That angel waits to guide thy way.

And bless thee there among the blest

(jutt then, O quit this wretched house,

'or at its ruin once repine :

G l tort shall build it up again.
And bid it with new lustre shine.

1, .t art thou with sin?
i,r not, mv sou, thou lic'r shalt fall ;

, ,r His fiuthful word, and know
"i .. Mood of Christ can cleanse them all.

, lath a thouvunil terrors show?

u , ,. : but what is death to thee!
. a hand the promised life,

ike its giver, sure and free.

sn. o'er Satan, Sin and Death,
uJer, in triunph, siU on high :

ippj oul, with eger wings ;
t" Jius swiftly fly!

Tin: cAKrn.vriMt.

A STORY.

1.

Itwa-th- c Winter uf ihe year when tbe

htuho nf Grant and bee were locked in the
death- - 'nipple iur Richmond, and the night
,f W(ir7ni tUert in incertitude and diater,

wvJi 1'in I planus of hope leapingand Tnih-- ,
. lik cannon-flash- in the smoke of tbe
.n'h. t, wa yet, unknown to any. darkly

Aiirking int.) it triumphant dawn.
t that time there stood, m there still

rtand. in the open country a few miles north
of achingt m, the ertate familiarly known
round :ilut an Kikanah Dyser'a I'lace a

mv owned l'V an old gentleaian-farm- of
u.uik . and occupied by linn and his old

! and their mmc. A pleasant place to --ee

im time, but chiefly is the growing
- .,i- -. or in ri li with its ample
- .ju-- farm and orchard land

i eaiing back from the dusty highway ; the
iit .rni-- rrij in ordered rowe and plots
li the n sail the pennoned maise,
wheat, the garden prodoeta ; the gnarled

. j .j I tree, aud peach and pear trees,
, id n w ith their fruitage ; here, a deep-gree-n

with kine and huiec feeding ;

t . the dueky distant barns ; and
: r and set far back fruSi the high--.

y. to which its flank was turned, the large
md ijtiamt old .two-ftur- y brick dwelling,
jMiniei in a neutral tint made more indefinite

v a . and rclieied against a broad depth of
.irk u'librugeouB woodland, towering on the
t1 fide , d in its ruuuu--, but

- i .mug disproportionately low because of iL--i-

nth . with stunted chimneys, and a diort,
i:irp pitch of forward roof, scooping from

'r ridge-pol- e in a long docending sweep to
the dwarfed laek end, a place upon which

ik might gaze Ha tidied, and dream the old
Virgilian dream of teeming earth, and beef,
and perfumed breeze ; and the odorous breath
o kine , and berbo and grass ; and the con-
tented low of oxen : and milk from amber
udders foaming in the pail under the d

btar , and labor, and the
deep nnile of haneste; and life rohuet, and
sweet, and Bane ; and home, with rustic cheer,
with friend, with kindred, theeweet and
hardy wife, the sprawl and laugh of sturdy
babes, wealth, joy. large-hand- hospitality ;
and plenty flowering over the ravages of
battle, and peace emerging with full sheaves
of Meterings and songs and gifts and garlandV.
from the cloven heart of war.

Now, however, the place lay dim in the
winter-lig- of Christmas-Ev- e. The night
had eet in. Here and there, remote at wide

were Military and sullen gleams in
the murk from the w inaows of other dwellings.
So sound came from the bosom of the dark
peace, the deep tranquility, the winter lone-line-

nor wan there any motion save tliat of
a cold and gentle hreeze moving noiwoleesly
through the ohtcure and frozen air. But un-
der the vact night-blu- e, thick-studd- with
the innumerable rtare, and beyond the

(shapes of bushes and low treep, and
the dark swale of the farm, the dim '.li
house bhowed joyously, with ail its lower
window overflowing with festal light, and
eery curtain drnu. uay,as if that the tir-

ing radiance, e n - of the steady beam of
lainr and the imI dance of open fire?,
mig.it the man ufort the darkness. If
aught there were t heqaer its sentiment of
i'hruttmas cheer, it u.is in tiie aspect of one
window in the fot ,u I end, upon whose panes
the lustre of firelight only, flashed and tailed
dukiiT, sometimes quivering up with a bright
struggle, then linking into a dark glow, like
a wenne of the felicity of the season laboring
in an old man's breast with shadows of trou-
ble and care.

A moment, and the fire upon that hearth.
leaping in evanescent gleams amidt-- t t! e
snalcm of mnokc which coiled and l..
around the huddle of Joj;b awi i I aj -

ed in thecarernous chimney, n .n.ed in
out jrreat smoky serpent which nthnij
u the flue, flapped out in uheti- - u h a di e

ni'slin roar, swallowing theiu . il. in ikny
the burnished brats tops of ti 'dtiii
fire-d- shine like lialls of g md i in
with i fli Kid of tawny splendor t i. rr

riNim, antiquely furni-h- f d. iirotis
with the dry bweetness of the a'.un i:int
wreath of ground-pin- e whi- li ,i .rn d t.
and to on walls .iiid filing wit'i

dark-gree- n brai,. , tl .it u
a cae of holly. t .iui tin re w

i hudden movement amoti t!i finn! nil
gathered there, sitting or-- t uidin m a irrotip
:i little distance lnm the l.tr:h. witt-'mu-

the fire . and old Kikanah Dwer Iuki-- U, who
had remained fur some time in hi- - hugi i.'k-rn

chair, with his handr: uj.oti hi- - kn t. md
a l(Kik o peeritdi gloom up-- hi- - n iim-rmilut-

features, suddenly t wz '. i
r- r

t air. mighty in brawn, and mimfeenr m
lalwart ae, cut three lear i) n in- - in

the air with all the grace and i l.i- -
outh of twenty-one- , ;ind earn d wn lightly
n the floor in a grand attitude, with a snap

of hi finger like a j proud tus
f hi haughty head, a trmfiil and generous

laugh, and deep from Win lung?1
i ringing " hoop ' and aha for the good
lire'"

There was a general stir, and a murmur of
- ft. mingling laughter, and all eyes were
turned on the old man admiringly. Jlis son,
John Hyrer. a tall, erect, reticent-lookin- g

youn nan, with the military air and black
moiwu ht derived from his year's service as
a t nion olunter at the opening of the war,
--traiThieried from his lounging osture near
the m.int(ljutee,and watched hh father with

approving mirth flushing hi-- -

inipaN-i- e and handsome visage. His wife,
Finilv, a lowly blonde. dresed in white and

s for the evening, who was
"ittmg .n a low heaton the otlier side of the
tin'plaee near her daughter, Lilian, turned
her charming head t gaae on the old giant ;
her gentle face, framed in its drooping gold- -
brown tresses (and a little pale and wan, as
became the mother of twoehildren, one dead),
liRUting with amusement, her lips mrting to
-- how the smiling teeth, and a deeper lustre
lowing in Iter blue, earnest eyes ; and the

'

,.dv Lilian. Mum., Uy hcr ia a
hair , a fair and vUhhj tot of five years oldT

in a blue dress, with hort yellow curls, andIle, pensive eountenum. the infant Madoo- - '

im of a stiff lubber doll which site was rock- -
ng to its staring bleep, dropped this diabul--

ii a fetish of all girMabyhjod, to dap her '
mall hands, crimsoning with glee; while the

youngest sun, lorn, a line, lissome, innocent
ruddy young fellow of twenty, deep in the
hijhful tiemorsanddWpoiMlenciesoffirst-Iov- e

i r pretty Fanny Kedwood, a gueH from the
city, now at her toilette, and aetu- - '

illy with a crick in his neck from having j

kept his head for about twenty minutes turn- -
d over his shoulder, as he sat with outstretch- -

'd leg, ami hands in hi pockets, watching
'

lor her to come down, quite forgot her tor
ibout a quarter of a minute and laughed ioDg
and loud ; and a happy smile am eared even
upon the sad, calm face or old Mrs. Pvzer,
turned with it tight lace-c-ap and brownl-ai- r

with gray, to gaze at her good man
a face comely yet, in spite of years and

sorrow, stately even in it smiling' with the '

dignity of suffering borne in she who
rarely smiled now inee the Iom of her two
sons GHrge, a soldier of the Union, report-
ed micMng at rredricksburg, and long given
up as dead ; Kujert, the firtt-nor- n, a Nildier
in the rebel army, never beard from, banned j
by his father, his name forbidden tol
in that hou forever.

" 1 can't do it likeyou, father," said John
lyzer curtly, his mind uron the iHanvJlnnn
I ijon-win- ( Md man's iihead of me yet.
V ng man s nowhere.''

" (jueP there no young men
like father.' said Tom, admiringly.

Kikanah Dyzer smiled likean old lion flat-
tered by his cubs, chowing hU teeth, every
one f the thirty-tw- o still white and sound ;
glanced down at hinu-el- f in Ins evening-rart- y

c oHtume of brown clothes, dou-b-

breasted buff vest, and frilled shirt-Kwo-

with which his big hand toyed; pancd the
t md over his smooth-bhave- healthy-oolorc-

fd'.and upon the ample dome of his bald
toil, and down to the locks of short, curly

h ur, which still pretty thickly fringed
i 1 mple: and ttten, aone saticficd that
t- ,- wits in good trim, moved his proud visage
l,wy around, smilingly surveying the group
vuth broad, blue eyes, d under
' ieir shaggy brown.

Father Dyzer, 1 lelieve youre as vain as
"j peacock,1 said John's wife, Emily, in
' - mot-- charming oicc.
Llkanah's face instantly put on that look
helpless eonfebsion, which the strongest of

bomi ofincn and fancy bland in- -
when detected by a woman.

"Can't do tliat?" he fcaid, reverting to
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the pigeon wing with the idea of regaining
Wt ground. Why, that's very easy. So."
And he did it again.

"0 vanity! vanity!" exclaimed Emily,
with charming mockery. Father Dvzer,
you want to temjil me to ask you to Janee
with me this evening."

Little Lilian at once crimsoned with in-
tense elfin merriment.

44 Oh, grandpa's going to dance with zuam
ma !" she criea, in her small silvery voice.
u Grandpa, are you going to dance with my
mamma when the neighbors and friends come
in ?"

y Neighbors and friends? Hah well dis-
criminated!" muttered the old man with a
snort. Out of the mouth of babes and
sucklings. Semi-Unio- n neighbors and

neighbors. grog, anyway.
How many friends, well know before long.
Before long."

His face darkened for an instant into sav-
age gloom; then, with a tosnofliu head,
be smiled his leonine smile.

44 Dance with your mamma, midget ?" lie
went on in his sounding oiee. Xo ; can't
dance with her. Ileeides, she'd rather dance
with somebody else with Faulkner."

Kmily bent her head (piickiy, and spite of
hen-el- colored scarlet. The old man look-
ed slowly around, serenely smiling with a
purring satisfaction, feeling, with a sort of
innocent vindictive complacency, that he had
paid Iter back at the rate of a

shot for a very small bullet. In an
instant she looked up, lightly laughing, with
a quick glance at her husband His eyes
were intently bent upon the floor; a slight
frown dented his forehead, and his mce was
cold and grave. At she saw his look, a spasm
of almost hate fr him contracted her heart,
and quivered away in a hurt feelii.g and a
flood of passionate love, the light laughter all
the w bile upon her face and lips.

Faulkner?" she said gaily. Why,
Father Dyzer, I like my old sweetheart. Faulk-
ner, very much, especially because he's such
a friend of John's, and so dear to i.s all ; but
I'd as lief dance with you a hiui, and IM
rather dance with my own husband than
either of you."

John Dyzer's face did not change, and, as
one not hearing what was said, he
walked away. Kmily s heart recoiled, and
became like stone against him. till smiling
gaily, she suddenly became aware that old
Elkanah was staring down at her with oren
mouth and feature- - all wreathed in glee.

" Why, hear the girl he burst out, with
a jovial roar. " There "sa girl now ' There's
a speech for you. She'd rather dance with
her own husband than either of us ' Spoken
like a lady ' John, you dog, why don't you
down and kiss your wife fur that, like a man '"

' Tut. Father tut, tut, tut. tut, tut." re-

plied John Dyzer. Emily could have stab-
bed him.

"What! you wont' Then by Gadgcr
and Badger, 1 will " cried tbe old man . laugh-
ing. And would, with the lumbago."

lie made one stride that shook the floor,
and Would have stooped to kiss her, but she
sprung up from her low seat, glowing like a
rose, ana, smiling likean angl. flung htr
arms around hnn, and kisn-- him again
and again ; then dam ing backward, sudden-
ly turned, and flew from the room with a
speed that swept the air iuto perfume
her flying skirts, and made the abundant
sprays of holly tremble.

Elkanah stood, flushed, the
hot tears very near hie. eyes, staring, like one
daaed, into the passage where she had vanish-
ed, full of aflectiun for her, fall of stupefac-
tion, and, in the general whirl of hisfat ukiw,
puzzling un feminine man's head to know
what it all meant.

44 Uv the gods of war!" he muttered to
himself, " something's the matter with tliat
girt. Xow, what s up ?"

He turned again to the fire, and stood cog-
itating.

4 Well, grandpa, suddenly arose with t:
tire irrelevance the small silvery voice. tl
question is, who are you goir to dam
with?"

She said it so qoeerly, and w ah -- m h r.i
it and earnestness, that Fk.n:ih. d he

was to her w,i- -. r dltd - ;

down at her ic mrI v.m u nnr
Din i itb !n ntunit in .i vi n

' W ill, yn. little in r t '

M toked try sorrowful .i
h k h( r urH h- ad

. ....i ...,.- -

,J( .,..
t ci line thi- - ei iiiti; t one S . n m

nd rifinj. w i tit he st.ff d 11 in In r .Till-- ,
-- h liinjied to and fro fr hi- - m- -j . t'v n ti Il

gnu i ly sat dow n Tjruri m h r litth r
t i..ur. with a f.i j'itpne :mi jile.

Jidin l)tr who w - s tfth .md
irt'S the room, pa ii d in h:- - w.ili tilt

!inng to Jus little girl, dwnlik the
Z ' I and t nder hitla : that In w.i- -, ,inl kis-e- d

her ery fondly . and e ihrupth dr
1 r r doily to iling her little urni- - an und

k. murmured, My "id;- i

1h hud on, c l.tlh n. mid in turt d in r
. and w.t sometijiiet- - tr m1 tt d i.kw w ith .

fw.'liiiig of the kn t , wln h m,t her i un
Neer mind. ' h r hither.

When the children twine, you'll have a
time pIijmgHith them. And you'll

t well, and dance, one uf these days dance
Ilk- .i jumpitjirjack dance like grandpa him- -

more dancing for me'" broke firth
r.lk.u .ih from hw ruminations ; not till my
h George comes home. Then 111 dance
Hut that'll never be never nover"

He turned his back to the fire, and stood
with his hands behind him. absently musing.
Kery one was silent In a moment, his
wandering eyes happened to rest upon the
face of his wife. She was sitting in her

dress, her hands placidly folded together,
her patient and noble features composed and
calm . but on her cheeks, in the tawny fire-

light, was the glitten of tears.
14 Why, what is it, dear old lady?" said

Klknnah, in a booming undertone. What
ails the old man's darling? Ah, I forgot
thinking of George."

Of both, "she said calmly.
Elkanah's maasirc features darkened,

though but for an inctant.
44 Always the same, he said, almost harsh-

ly. 14 0 woman womankind ' Yet, when he
talked of going, your anger was beyond all.
And when he went, it almost broke your
heart. Now, after all he's done after all
tbe bitterness and trouble he's brought upon
us in our old age, your spirit's soft for him

And yours, too, Elkanah," she said
quickly.

I stamp it down '" returned the old man
fiercely. " 1 can't help a feeling, now-an- d

then. .Nature tussles in me, thinking of the
good, sweet boy I had before he got to be the
ingrate son, tbe wle rebel, the breaker of our
hearts, the dishonor of my house, the traitor
to his country. lut I stamp it down '' he
hissed, striking his foot upon the floor.

44 Ah, the villain ! By tlie Everlasting! if
he c cr darkens this threshold, 111 lay him
dead"'

4 Hush, Elkanah '" cried his wife, with a
flashing eye, and her face roused and severe.
' Hecolloct yourself My children are always
my children. No such language before ne.
buch words jnit you far from me farther
even than vour thought of him has already
ruty- - Now, silence"

The old man sh run I-- n littb fihmnm hi
shoulders, ami relapsed into sulky quietude.

44 It s the only thing that lias ever come
between ur," he said presently, in a sort of
grieved growl, and with a peevish and grum-
bling visage. 44 The only thing. Well, few
old married folks can say g lnucrj as that.
Now, this comes from talkine of forbidden

ibjects. And 1 was wrong to nay anytbi
nnvwftv. i.utn. mv imr ' K. t i
waru, smiling, wiui nis leit band in big frill- -
ed bosom and the other extended, and stood
in couru v aiinuue, uir nut it well advan-
ced, bowing to his wife with the magnificent

e courtesy " your pardon. Forgive
the lwt old man. Let it lie peace between un.
On Christmas Etc, my dear on Christmas
Eve.

Tor a moment she did not move. Then
slowly, with a faint flush still on her severe
countenance, shereluctantlyputher left band
into his. He hesitated a second, then bent
and kissed her fingers, stepped backward
with a grandiose how, and stood in silence.

44 Going from me," he iresently murmured
to himself, shaking his head "mournfully.
14 Afterall thee many years. Wealth, home,
friends all going; the family breaking up,
the old tics, the ofd existence, all going.
And the old wife going too."

There was a sound of rustling dresses and
soft, footsteps on the stairs.

44 Hah! he burst out again, abruptly
reriving, with a laugh, " here she comes
0 Muse of Poetry, descend Here's Fanny
lUxlwoud Lovely as the dawn. The blush
rose it cornice with hcrroso-dr- e on. And
it's O that 1 were young again ! A bachelor
I'd 1. And FannyM have a suitor. For
she'd just suit me."

Amidst the delivery of thif impromptu effu-
sion, and the general laughter and applause
which followed, a lovely young girl, curtsey-
ing, smiling, and blushing, entered the room,
followed by Emily. She was of middling
stature, and beautifully formed ; had dark
hair and eyes ; a heart-shape-d face, suffused
with delicate bloom ; an innocent red mouth :

an air dreamful and maidenly; and moved

with motions like caresses, naturally and
often curb-eyin- and craceful as a solitary
doc. She was exquisitely attired in a soft,

silk, with face corsage, which
glistened in the tawny sheen of the rc, and
was altogether as fair a creature as c cr stood
beneath the dark-gree- n holly. Tom instant-
ly took his handsout of his pockets, and rose,
advancing, and drooping from his unconstrain-
ed posture intoabout asakward ayoung man,
conscious of his boots and solicitous of his
neck-ti- as breathed in the District of Col-
umbia To add to his distress, the lovely
Fanny, as he drew near her, and an interview
seemed inevitable, somehow glided past him
with one of hcr soft caressing curtseys in the
most natural way in the world, leaving it on-

ly open to him, in decent to walk
on to the wall, rnd stand gazing with a rue-
ful countenance, as if it was what he meant
to do from the first, at the crossed American
flagK, dropping in loojed folds, with the tat-

tered and broken regimental flag his brother
John had carried into battle, hanging there
betweenjthem, surrounded with deep garlands
of ground-pin- e and holly branches.

There!" rang hia father's voice, as the
flagged and garland oil wall suddenly darkened.
41 Down goes the fire again. lTpon my soul,
Tom, I lelicve you let Daniel .Snow nick out
creen wood for the hearths. Phew1 just see
the smoke !"

44 1 didn't, father," replied Tom, looking
at the logs, from whose red glow great ser-

pents of smoke were and coil-

ing over Itackward to conjoin with the huge
boa, which fled whirreting up the chimney.
44 It's just the same wood that's in the other
roojis ; and that burns well enough."

Tbe old man glanced to hi right through
the open door of the adjoining mom, and
from thence to the room beyond, kith ofwhich
were in rtill illumination , then went aerosi
the lighted entry into the room opposite, and
saw tliat the two rooms Vyond that were al-- s'

all ablaze.
Well," he said, coming back, 44 old un-

cle Peter Dyzer. if his ghost walks
must satisfy hi loe of a free fire in ev-

ery room but thi- -. Hola ! Here it comes
again '"

And as he spoke, out flapped the roaring
flame once more, and it lit with full sph.dor
the leafy chamber. Elkanah rubbed his hands
gleefully, and took out his great gold watch.

fci o'clock," he announced. 4t A good
hour yet before any one comes unless it's
Faulkner in fromtown."

He had already spoken, before there was a
loud at the r. The old
man glanced him at the r,

which led direetiy into the room.
" I wonder if that's Faulkner," he said,

smilingly ' He"-- usually in on us from this
side. Here you, Tun ; you've left a hatchet
on tlie hearth. Take it away now."

Yes, Father in a minute," responded
Tom, intent upon bis charmer, and forgetting
the mandate directly.

1 "resent ly the old negro, Ianiel Snow, man
on the estate with others, wa

seen shuffling through the passage, in full
company ri. to the door. A moment, and
there was a bounding step a mellow lauh,
and a rich, gay, uiek, melodious voice,

with soft quacking African
uf the delighted Daniel.

44 A greenback for old Daniel.
(Yes, sab; thank yc. sah.") Knocked just
to bring him on for my Christmas gift."
(es, sah; yes, sah.") Five for him. if
lie euiiies, " said I. ( Yes, sah. With a
merry Christmas to his cood old heart. Yes,
sah; the same, sah. Much'ohlreged, sah,")
And n merry Christmas to all here "

With tlie lat words.young Faulkner danced
over the threshold, in elegant costume, and
sbxtdwith indescribable cardial grace, bis ex-

tended hands thrown open in iilay- -

ful greeting. While the (phantom of black
Daniel, wagging bis irthful
tit linn! showine all his iturie, oHSed tlie
l ,i" i: hi'id him He n t euiid he
h:.d rui..' led id! hi- - sh.vt - with m air of

iht I' md .md vvn- - in ing itnu -t a
toimilt o) u-- omt f. from person-- ,

,t liucrhin l.i- -i in it n ti nn I j; . t nib r
'M utiddh hi iht slendi i . Sit'f w .

i'dth.rut n t'gi n 'I .i n.t..rallv ft II into
nitlh.l.ml ll'erin .tlMi.d- .- with Ii'ht

'r wii '.r'.rtg ek- -, lu'll i In z hi- - w,
'!- -. -i n;iti ; r i . drk glanees.

uiti'nii .in im Hi' . ruad eliteks,
l, 'h II . .1 hi.tlilv ll)"ll-t- a iie, MKjiiettl-h- -l

, j ' d .it the i iid- - . n 'x-- ii til til
a b id hut din.ph d dun. Well

jut w n.tnl.e h'in ' 'ot. S ii'i la

t' it' he wa- -. he t them .ill it bav Ilrave.
wt t. ivi z nrdent. ai' 'itixe r.Mi.

Z' d w i rofi

r mitilv v r wh d. dan- -

ui dn it'i vi Tin n '
tMk i rdluiiu-Iv.'-l III ) tui tin- Ml, ibermj
-- id .1 .jU.'me iie z 'd a ;i unt. a

n a with a r.fh .ving .ill
in i j un ly. n iii det j !v .

.tz ill.iut arid .i d ntive t.' Id women .

ru ndi v t ' all iim ii. . i imIv I . d bv them .

in M.u n ,ue-- t and lavor with eveiv blv.
idly with the ladic-- . for 1.11. theatie,

opera. , dinn r, ew irt. c. mm. ion . a

Paladin in the bud. hut now a juried purcd
dames. Add, as a singular thing in one so am-
ative, a young man of perle ily unspotted life.
Thif partly from excessive imagir.rtion, never
realizing its ideal ; partly from natural purity
and haughty disdaining to stoop
below the vision, chiefl v. because in him pass-
ion, like ambition, like his gift--, his attain-
ments, hi latent power lay withdrawn and
inert in a temperament of dream. Ihus
Michael Faulkner, at The age of twenty-six- ,
strangely young in appearance, and looking
like some lovely youth of twenty ; rich in hi- -

own right ; son of the old rich General ;
once a sweetheart of Emily's, and for years
a fast friend ta John, to whom he had been
the gayest and friendliest rival, and for whom
lie rberihed a deejier attachment than was
usual with him.

They were friends still. John met him like
the rest, betraying no other sign of change
towards him than might have been conveyed
in a yet more iron grin of his strong hand.
He was in that uncertain mood in which one,
tortured by the deep suspicion that his

wife is drifting from him into love with
Ihb bosom-frien- d as yet suspicious of her
only, and unable yet to determine whether
the friend is also a just object for doubt sus-

pends judgment on both in wary scrutiny.
What was the cae ? Subtle, and hard to

state-har- for many people to comrrehend.
There are seasons in a woman's life when her
conjugal love, oppressed by the monotony, the
commonplace, the humdrum, cold familiar-
ity, tlie perjietual same intimacy, liecomes
not dead, hut dormant ; and existence, void
of the old romantic joy, creeps on in weari-
ness and indefinite sad yearning. In such a
season, Emily, with jerfect innocence, found
a sudden and novel relief, fed by many sweet
memories and associations, in the wild and
tender fascinations that en haloed Faulkner.
He, for his part, drew unconsciously to her
who in earlier days had deeply touched hi
fancy, but now was transformed to his imag-
ination with all tbe added owerlbl j tensive
charm of her completed womanliness, Jic di-

vine dower of the joys and griefs of hcr ma-

ternity. The mutual srell was strong; in-

nocent in itself, they innocently yielded to it ;
and Si far all was well.

What is this experience? Two a man and
a woman friend, to an enchant-
ing rural solitude, have wandered, an hour
after their arrival, to the banks of a strange
stream. There is a boat tethered to the shore :

let us enter, and push off a little way. How
sweet to sit thus, hand in hand, lost in re-
verie, floating tranquilly in the purple even-

ing on the bosom of the plicid water! How
sweet thedreamful drifting ! how smooth-slippin- g

the flow of tbe bright tide ' how lulling the
even, murmur in the trance of
the sunset-ai- r! Ah, tliat gentle gliding is
the flow of doom ; that magic murmur is the
roar of the cataract. They are in tbo cur-
rent of Niagara

Standing, sitting, walking about the room,
taking his part in the talk and merriment,
John Dyzer ever kept an eye upon his wife
and friend. She was sitting in her low seat
near little Lilian when Faulkner came in,
and, with a mad Tse leaping in his own
breast, her husband ww iier bend her avert-
ed head over tbe child's dress, smoothing its
folds, and marked tlie quicker palpitation of
Iter !som. It was only when Faulkrer, in
bis tour of salutation among the group, paus-
ed, bowiDg, for an instant before her, tliat
she looked up hurriedly, into
hid tace, emiling, with heightened color, her
head drooping again as he passed by. This,
too, her husliand observed. And now, with

certainty in regard to both,
and with a stern and solemn misery at his
heart, he followed their movements as they
wandered about the room, and every little
while for a moment drew together, and mark-
ed the recurring indefinite signs ol love be-

tween them of love forever ending and be-

ginning retiring, advancing, and deepening
on and on he pausing near her with clasped
drooping hands, and tender, clinging eyes,
and charm ; she, rapt and in-

nocent, inimergcd in reverie, with veiled and
wandering glances, and Itosom quicklicr ris-

ing and falling, and paler bloom the enchan-
ted dream, the languor, the slumber, the re-
laxed postures, the tell-tal- e look?, the softer
smiling, tho lingering, low replies, the graci- -
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ous silences the unconscious lovers, lulled whose aspect were singularly blended the
by tbe siren music of their hearts, unmeditat- - prophet and the child. The child in him in-i-

wrong, unthinking harm, vaguely enter-- spired love; the prophet, awe. He drew
ing the current of the sweet and terrible and he repelled.
stream. 44 This must be yours," said the stranger.

There was another observer old Elkanah. in clear, slow accents, sweet and vibrating,
He had noticed for some time, in a rather extending, as he spoke, the implement in
purblind way, the thickening intimacy be
tween x auikncr and lnily ; and now, quiet-
ened by what had occured within the few
minutes past, his broad blue eyes, under their
jcnt-bous- e brows, were vigilant upon tlie
pair, and every moment a dreadful suspicion
of what already existed or was coming on,
between them, slaked by bis hearty fundnces
for Faulkner and his love for Emily, was
kindling in his fiery brain. To his other
troubles, thio one added, he thought, would
be worse than all.

He had a way of talking to himself, alone
or in company, in an inarticulate lass under-toc- c,

like tbe booming ofsome enormous bee ;

and presently, as first one and then another
of tbe group roamed away across the
into the rooms beyond leaving him standing
on the hearth, with only the little child sit-

ting silently nearhim'it was in this voice
tliat he entered upon a recapitulation of ad
that flung columns of darkness among the
lights of his Christmas Eve.

"Something wrong, 1 fear," he said,
44 coming on, or come already, Itetween Faulk-
ner and Emily. 0 house of troubles, trou-
bles Rut it can't be. There'll le murder
done on Faulkner if such a thing's afoot.
And what '11 become of Emily ! And my son
John going back to tbe war, with ids life
spoiled and his n ' And little Lily
ailing i perhaps to die, like the other. George
lost and dead. Uuert worse than dead, if
ties living tbe internal young, heart-rendi-

vdlian! Every ihing going going. Even
poor Tom's got a girl that goes from him.
All going together. And ruin hanging over
me. The old home, where I've lived so long,
going from me in my old age. How can I
ever break it to them ' They've got to know-tha- t

we must suon leave all to the auctioneer,
and begin the world again, among strangers.
Country soinc too, I'm afraid. The blaze of
victory light the Shenandoah; but oh, the
corpses, the corpses' Grant in the ueaa-ioe- x

at liiehmond. Sherman's made the grand
march, and now lie's in for the mad.

wrastlc. And the old wife going
from me. Ah, that's the worst the wort of
all ! And I to keep up stout heart, and be
merry and hold, on Christmas Eve ' the last
here the last the last; O my God my
God "'

He ceased abruptly, and sat down in Emily's
low chair lesidc the child his hands droop-
ing lictwecn his knees, his gloomy visage lent
upon the leaping antlers of the name. For
a little while there was complete silence in
tbe hoi lied room, only broken by the mur-
mur of distant voices and laughter from the
other apartments.

Grandpa, at length said little Lilian, in
her plaintive voice, I want to hear my
01ian harp very, very much indeed."

The old man smiled.
Do you, darling? And o ya shall, if

the wind wills," he answered. Let's see.
Where shall we put it, so tliat you won't get
the draught'1 Here. I reckon."

lie had risen as he poke, and, taking from
a shelf near by the .Ikdian harp, lie opened
the window on the d side the fire-

place a little way. and set the nt in
ihe aperture ; then resuin. d and at-

titude beside the ehdd
For a minute all w - -- t r' ntly

stole up on the silenee, h h 'I

the breaking dawn, tin i z v -- tr.tm jf
remote and thrlllir' wi ti.. w I. ii .re
and lonely, niid Iim. h ring t t in ui' 'it
in thcch.irn.t d .nr. tin n t.nlci iw in a lint
mystf rioii- - i in w hit h. . nd. d. t --e

t hngtr. hkv tin pint 'Tight tl n z
dt a u d. t t i i.iuiiit re Z' nt

Little Lilian with I 1.1. 'e of
Im aihle tae 1 he wind-- h irp wa- - gain,
still, reui.iminir soi.ndh in the nurture- - that
fdh'W.d. .u d ti e d ild hi tiU r. .rr.xl her-ne-ll

with i little sij:h
" GrandpT.' sul j n - i 'ly, " what

T, r Jeii-- . ( hrt-- T

Ihe "Id in. in gi.meel at her smilingly,
with hi- - ia m - irprise at the oddity

f tier i' ri t i(in ti.
in. h .ni' . n v dear," he presently

What ur fine Southern n

t .ill .i umiu 'ii mud-sill- he added,
sardi'im ailv . " A .iri nter Gud blesa
him '

Lilian quutlv satrojiutin his reply, jwhile
t' e in in w.igg d hi- - c'ordy head, grimly
duiekhiig on r the siniii. ance of his -

with in nt U'vmd words.
r'tid- i. ' tiie silver ilfin-voi- began

arvin, " will h lhrit come here this
'evermg

Klk.in.ih i it itr in blank wondcr-ii- h
r t. t!n i up-- t im a bellow of laughter.

11. u ir- lt one !" be said,
z In- - dd ht.id with hearty amuse-me-nt

- It litr tbe like of that !
N.,w . w at j m tli.it into your noddle, Lfly- -
kin"''"

1 ut it in my wn self.' ht itw.
wi!i mtflt'. ti. ' r,,u ml!
grandi i '

"Well, IJ.n't kn iw U, m.g1 :," r.
plied Klkamh, joi

' Ilccausc he's alive, gru..lj,i. ' . U1i. il;
Tt.rsued the child 'iill un. i, IVt.i.J.
ways said he was al.e. unl 'r..uti.i .1 ,n '
good. (Inly that he'd grown .1.1 .ml prn
wtilking in tlie world so many hundred vcirs

just :is old lualer Tomcny 'paintcd In- - pic-
ture in tin rc on the fireplace. And that's-al- l

true, gir.n.lpa ; ain't it?"'
" Of course," replied the waggish Hka-na-

tickled to his ery midriff.
" Well, then, I guess he might come,"

continue.1 the little prattler, with a satisfied
air. ' And I wish he would, for I want to
see him erv, .ery much.

shook
' a

into d

head forward, a

mor'y- -

ee?retlj. The little girl t edatelv,
it mil with eeriousnc..

" Now, supposine he was to come ihere
.1, " . i iueu we was
sating here, and talking, , he should
knock at the doorand tl.cn. vou know,
we wouldn't him, rrandna.

The flames suddenly died down,
in light-blu- e smoke, and the hearth gave
forth a strange and lovely amber-lig- upon

darkening room. At the same moment
there was a faint, sweet chord of mysterious,
trembling music from the harp.

" Well," said Kikanah. " what then?"
" Then," continued the child, ' he would

say, ' Heboid, I stand at the door, and
knock.1'

The fire so strangely low, and cast
weird a light, tliat the old'man felt a sort

of creeping over him, and,
replying, or moving from his crouching atti-
tude, turned his face around, with
singular glow of shade npon

features. and scanned theshadowed room,
embowered in holy foliage, and hallowed by
that amber radiance. The distant
voices had ceased, and the house was still.
Tlie light, the breathless bush that
lay upon all, surprised him and he
turned his bead back again with a
thrill.

At that moment there was a ccntle knock
nt the door.

Kikanah not move, but only resolved
bis great eyes and stared in black astonish-
ment at the little girl. She sat placidly,
looking at the fire. There was a moment's
pause.

" Come in," he boomed, in a stentorian
tone.

At that instant a red flew the
hearth, aloud crack, upon
dros, in the momentary alarmed dher- -
sion of bis attention, be hastened to fillip,
it back into the fire, man heard the
onening and shutting uf tbe door. It was
with a feeling of vacant amaze, almost rising
into fright, that, turning his bcail, he did
Immediately, saw a large, gray stranger
standing in the rum.

Ihe old man rose his scat to
bis lull height, with wondering eyes astarc
upon The latter etood com- -
po?eaiy gazing at torn, lie tall and

with uncovered head; a brow not

a tumiueiiiju ui ruc-- clearness; neavy--
Iiddeti, firm blue eyes, which had a steadfast
and draining trrfmrd : a brirt- - tblcV rmv
jt-i-

m almost white, thinly-howin- g dark-gra- y

IliscountermnccexprcsseIarudeBwect- -

Z SrJ'm, thPfdonI'k!inS "R1''
image long loving er- -

rience with of immoveable composure
.I nl.n.;tw C . .. ..r rr ..tpi.tiit

roty youth in reverend age. A perfume
exhaled from his garments. In the lapel
his coat, he wore a eprig of hollv. His left
hand, in which also held his shapclces
hat, carried carpenter's plane.

Ukanah ftood, almost quaking inwardly
in pncnce of this anguet stranger, in

11111

his hand? 44 1 found it at your gate-po- on
uie nignway.,

44 Why yes, faltered Flkanah, with
slight start, taking tho place. 44 Tom's work,
1 know. He was shaving away there where
the gate shut hard, and just like the little
love-dra- ft noddy, ho leaves the tool behind
him."

1 am a wayfarer," said the stracger, af-
ter a pause, 44 and would like permission to
remain you a little while."

4 Why, certainly. God bless me ! what
am I thinking of?" abruptly broke forth
Kikanah recovering immediately at the chance
of offering hospitality, and beaming into
smiles. You arc welcome, sir, right wel-
come. My name is Elkanah Dyzer. Sit ye
down, sir sit ye down. Hah' spang! Up
goes the merry fire!' he cried, laying the
plane upon the mantel, and bustling forward
his own oak chair for the stranger, as the
blaje laughed upward with a flood of light.
44 You are right welcome. Your hand, sir,"
and bowing, with stately courtesy, he

his own.
The stranger slow ly took the proffered hand,

a pressure gradual, so cordial, and so
strong, that Elkanah felt it down deep into
.his very heart. As sublime Scripture
phrase has it, his howeht yearned to this
new friend, and despite the reverent distance
which the lofty and reserve of tbe

maintained, felt a sudden intimacy as
of many years, born from Inequality of man-
ly love. At the same time, his old brain was
still in a daze of wondering confusion.

Sit ye down, sir sit ye down," he chitf"
ruped. stepping backward with a wave of
Imth hands; while the stranger, in all
hismotion", paused standing beside the chair.
44 nd in might not be thought over-bol-

sir," went on, confusedly engaged with
the odd coincidence of the stranger's advent
and ersonaI aspect the child's word,

might I call your na occupation
the name of your oceuation the name of
your occupation no yes 0 dear me, dear
me'"

And Kikanah his great eagle nose
in comical bewilderment, somewhat dubious
what had asked for, but impressed that it
was the name, after all, a lie intended.

" I am a carpenter," said the stranger,
simply, in a rather low but dirtiuct voice.

My name "
Ah, yen; excuse me," said Kikanah,

unaware that was interrupting, in the
haste of his flurried belief tliat he had got
the information lie meant to ask for. Car-

penter. A name I like well I do you,
sir, if you'll excuse an old man's frankness.
Sit ye down, Mr. Carpenter. You are right
welcome."

The stranger bent his grand and gentle
head with a slow smile, like one amused at
the new name accidentally conferred upon
him, yet well content to let it be so ; and,
tossing hit shapeless hat upon a footstool in
the anjde the fireplace, teok the oak- -

en chair.
Little Lilian, who had intently look- -

ing at him with un sir of breathless sathtfac- -
tion, and had n t uttired one word, now rose,
depo-.- ii d d ilh eart ti.dv umui hi- - hat, limp-
ed Kt k I'Mv.i, - kne . and
toe wit' - -- til i. idled to him
He t k her up n.- -t uitlv fii hi- - breast, and
kisstd er a lonj kiss uj-- the mouth.

44 1 kr w wi.o oti are," the
eag n v nd I t u 11

Th. rru-.r i d im iinswer. Jshe snug--
gled i ii"n 'JT"in, and into his heard,
for n n a nt'- or m rf rt t quietude . then
Sudtl- iu i in t.eri down, and resumed her
seat m c huh eiiair, with an air of eonfi-- d

dent ! - leiuii gmtihaition.
I in. Mil Kikanah. softly

ing, .m hi- - hands as he sat down
befur. th tire near the stranr, "it's the
queer t t f I evir kr.t'w. Do know,
Mr. l r. v u mate gave me a turn
wher nt in ' 1 ve cot tht nerves irfan
ox, bivviv. but I tellou I felt ouecrish for
about t lif.- - V. 1. now.
it wat tli.' Mr--t thin-- "' An.l 'ee anil
Dec, o

I'll t. .'u liuw it wim," he
after a i - . f ri lf slow
water II rifH I.mlc mag.ie there
wm twitti'iinc 1. .tun we hae .ner here
a good il th. Iiintllv I '( course, yon
never be ir l Id und l'eter Ilvzer

' I r ter ..un ir,
SI' tli. kiti. ami turn the money :

as the I - t rliMii. it :il.ut him I
inherr. - ' t ol l.u.- Trom him.
of all t nr. mi, centric, funnv
cnap tl it etir vet. div. my' Uut he
wa nt ur no, inileetl .

and !: ,1. t tv . hard and tik
got .u ran rely
be n ti sir, subjects, that
w mi i !nik' vti think Mm mnd aennv March
li.'in cr kmw."

Hie m.in puiiM-d- iduking with re- -
htrtii'i rtl,

1 m. 'ijjl : kn n him," he rsum-- "
. Til!, bi .ntd. dr a a chip in all
h inei'i .md w.nc And plumed binvelf
..ii .i kind M rew mbl.iuce he had to Tresident

.iiinton. "a Sundays, Mr be neter
went to Lurch read T'm Iaine, Vulney,
Diderot, Voltaire, and all the French fellow
of those days, hated clercvmen fnri'ssts
at- he called em) wurse than pi-- swore
t.y lum jenereun, nto, m tiolitics, and in
ticry thing else, except his knuckling under
to hlivery and there I'm with him, sir,
there I'm with him well, sir, as I was say
ing, on Sundavs he'd himself out like
I'resident Wasiington, d square- -

cj lehind (Le'd buy 'em, takeoutthcir
numumiwion . aJ keen em on wicc. :

'iesson ior nuxiay aristocrats, fie d say- )-
.l. e '. i .l- - j,- -

wiui u iniiu oi eiu ociuna nun, in even line,
the women thers before men,' he'd
sav: then the male adults: then the little
rirU: then the bovs. ran-- ed in theironler
down to the walking piccaninny

lirothers in A. lam, sisters in Eve,' he'd say.
He at the head, nourishing his d

stick, every turning, and halt
ing them to see il they were in exact line.
'Keep the straight line.'" he'd bawl ; 'everv
real trouble in life conies not keeping
the straight line !' And if he saw one oi 'cm
out of line, he'd march down, pull cars if it
was a girl : rap pates if it was a boy ; punch
hcr in the ribs with the gold bead of his cane
if it was a woman ; and if it was a man, by
George ! he'd pull him out, and thrash hini
like a sack, sir?"

And Elkanah drooped his bead, shaking
with silent inward laughter.

" Tliat 's a sample-lo- t ofold Peter Dyzer,"
be ''Lord, sir ' I could sit hero all
night and tell ye stories about him! Well,
as I was on to say, one of old Peter's
fancies was pictures, lic'dgotholdofanold
loafer, Tcmcny by name, a r.

near as 1 could ever gatner, wita the strong-
est taste for apple-jac- k you ever knew in your
lire, and he kept hioi here to paint pictures
for him. Tlie borridest old daubs-m- y sakes I
Id like to show you a lot of 'cm up
though they're pretty well faded out now"

uncle Peter thought Tomeny the prince
of ' inters, an unappreciated all
tliat fomcnv the Great, he always called
him ; Then be died, he buried him
a handsome rave-sto- at hia poor old applebra-

ndy-soaked head, ard on it just tlie words
Simon Tomenv. Painter. as if that was

enough for all posterity. Now, one of old
PeterV maddctt notions was that Jesus Christ
was still alive, and grown old and cray with
walking the earth for eighteen hundreJyears,
as well he might, indeed. He'd got hold of
the old story of Ahasuerus, tbe Wandering
Jew, d'ye see. 'That's biro that's Chriot,"
says old Peter. Itut Mr. Dyzer," one would
sav, that's tbe man the Christ

it nn.hMdin himll
All a flam, eayfi rough old Peter; the

Good Man tie commonly spoke of Christ as
the Good Man the GoM Man never put a
curse on any one. It s Christ himself, I tell
you. Or. perhars one might gay, MVby

Wftnt SllOUia ( iiriiit. I muni
rounc tne world nr r womg 'round doinc

good, ' pnapn uncle Peter. Ah, my Lord, my
I ml ' mad nld I Wii
his own bands far old Peter was a fchifty
man put a fating prime old oak on tbe

b,lt f himMfa. Jndaa,
S;r'ng fag-- did you e,er hear the like
of that now? and on the other side a Cirare
. . . .r M. .n t - P.m una gray, aa ne lancieu him.
Tomeny 's master-piec- he called it. Well,
little humming-Lir- d there was bringing up
all in my mind, as I said, and you" can
perhaps fancy the turn it gavo me when jon

in, wiw. ui u".v iiair uiiu uearu, anil
long coat, and the plane, and all And
the quecrect thing of all is I.hopc you'll ex- -

rakanab laid back hie head, and roared tailed coat, lonp satin lest, rutBes knee-an- d
with merriment. Finally, sabsid- - breeches, black-sil- k stockings, shoes,

ing, mellowed to the core with mirth, he re- - cocked hat, and so forth and tako walk
lapsed his former position, his hands be-- all over the place, flourishing a
tween his knees, his bent gaz cane, pecrt as lizard, sir peert as any liz- -
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cuse me for saying so, for the picture's a
wretched piece of imagery, as much as you
can sec ofit for the faded colors the queer-
est thing Uj that you do look something like
the figure of Christ as old Toineny has paint-
ed it."

And Kikanah apain laughed softly, rub-
bing; his hands, with his eyes on the

carpenter, who haS listened, as the
old man vaguely thought, with an air of one
to wnom tnc story was not entirety new.

44 It's a sort of pretty notion, too, that of
old Peter's," presently resumed Kikanah.

And little chattprinn-bbie.m- there rP.'t

woman,
he him

James,
the

quite a fairy turn In myminVbr askinjust As a work of mrf, it wa, Isl ifwnS .ffiSS'faJbefore you came, sir. Jesus Christ, old and though not without a certain picking effect; Judge of ftSJZT STm W8mT
gray was coming here Dear me ! chiefly owing to the of the was of the thrcei

made me laugh till I felt juicy all through ; the obscurity the once colors and attained to more numerous and greater dis!
but it m me what pretty which the wood had Aided tinctions. He was the representative of Cliren-thin- g

it was, and for young a child to say. the dimness into which its hues and lines in 1793, was elected in 17j8, and
Such a thing And how you fallen, it did have, as the old man had said, then held the six successive years, in
think of Christ, sir, as here a to the pray tne tast of which, (1803), he was the Sneaker of
ifsuch a could be?" with a lamp in his tl5C IIoa In 1S00, he was Chief Judfe

I think of him said the car,"en-- hand examining it with a fixity of of Cutlattl County Court, and held the office for
in sweet vibrations, as which it did not three fear8" lu ls0;i W1U eIectcd a Judge of

the man. Yes, ho might come, "That' it raibnkmh,
vou fanev him in tbw hoiw. -- nifT iU .l.i twnu as to the of of

ando as disncller of
evil, uniter of the estranged, assuager of sor-

rows, reconciler, consoler. Always the wise
friend, the lover true. Something so."

The old man silently cogitated the reply,
with eyes poring on the fire.

44 the liberty," he said, suddenly.
44 but what might your profession be?"

44 1 walk the hospitals returned the stran-
ger, quietly. '

44 Nursing the I'nion soldiers?"
44 Union and rebel," was tlie answer.
41 1 hoie," said the old man, after a mo-

ment's pause, kindling flushing a little
with a faint misgiving, 44 1 hope tliat you
stand by tbe country, sir. Sir, this- is a loy-

al One son only, mv Itoy that once
was, Hupert never mention his name

sir, never, for he's in the ranks of the
i.v, i v.. i,: i .... .i.,.lunei? uc uiiiig i un un-- uinw

of old Kikanah Dyzer. Hut strive to
ii. Auy ooy ionn sencu mine union

army, and he's going again. My boy Tom
wants to go, and snail. nait, laddie, 1

said a year ago, 4 till your bones harden a
little more ; you'll fight the better for it ;'
and the time's come for him. My loy
George " hi voice faltered 41 was lost at
Kredericksbar and blown to bloody atoms
on the field of battle, or alive rotting in some
rebel prison, I'm content and proud, for its
in the service of his country. And I myself,
old as I am, I'm too The young eyes
mat siw iur urim un usnce tv long wnen
everything laughed with promisa, see
it, now they're old, flap defiance to the last
as all goes down in war There's but one
flag, one country in the world for me. 1

stand by them both forever."
4 What you say is well,' answered the

44 1 like what you say."
Well !" retorted tbe fiery old man, ' is

there any thing better?',
44 There U nothing than what you

say," replied tbe other firmly.
Kikanah cooled down instantly, a little

perplexfd with the air the stranger had of
cheri-hin- g some equal, perhaps moreeom-rrehendini- r,

truth.
" I don't know what it is draws me so to

you, and makes me so on a short
acquaintance," he said presently, in a kind
ofmanelling way. If it was the Good Man
himself, I couldn't feel more
and like telling all my troubles. I've
told you You'll stay with
this evening? Pray do"" he said

Spend the tay some days. We'll
make vou welcome. I want to know you
better, sir."

"I thank you," said the strancer, 4but I
can only spend a little time with yon, and

' musf go my way tm evening.
Kikanah looked rueful.

Will," he said, brightening, 44 you'll
rjvuu mtr ciCJJuig, uymt. i imuc u w a
lot of joi'IeiD,bjr-and-bj- r, from nunti about.
N c rc to hare a grand jollification in tne old
hou;. -- h, me' Tbe last the last "

The fctrantrer looked at him inquiringly.
I will tell Hiid Klkanab burriedlr,

hitching up bis chair cker. free here?
be boomed in dm ; " I haven't told
nnrone yet. but Til free my mind to you, for
I leel to do it. lli'h I'm a mined man. A
(peculation no matter what. It failed.

The stranger's lips parted, and his j

face looke-- almost ronscl. j

' I shall have a little left. Not '

much," said the old man mournfully. " But
we'll have to sell thi place where I've lived
so many years, and legin tbe world again,
In my old age seventy years old, sir seven- -
ty years. It's hard."

Ihe stranger laid hu gentle hand upon the
uld man's arm. Klkanab quivered his Hp
tremnicl, and nw eves (rrew ami.

4 Is there no other resource," said the car-pe-n

ter.
41 None," replied the old man. with sar

donic bitterness. t'nlesn it's to sell old
mirer picture. Infernal old doddi-f-djn-

head ! Old crazy noddy--

peak 1 to lanh over it, but for
the ldht week it's been like wurmwtud and
pull tome."

Wliat do mean?" said the carpen-
ter.

44 I'll tell yon. Another story " returned
Elkanah, half sava;relr. I mentioned that
old Peter Dyier left me this place. I was a
young fellow, rather giten to plcature, audit
wan uncle'b notion that larmine would
make a m..n of me. Well, it did I own
that. 1 came down here from Pennsylvania

my State, sir my btate . I worked hard
and got well off hy" mv own exertions. At
forty, I married. Well, except a rcantfive
hundred dollart., the place was all old Peter
left me. Xow, farming's like any other bus- -

men1 tlie more capital you put in, the more
profit get out. And. save the five
hundred, I'd no capital. I had to put in
woik. I did it."

Whatdidyouruncledowithhismoney?''
asked tbe carpenter.

" He hadn't replied Elkanah in a
glowering, niufiled roar. " Old miser Dyzer,
89 the--

T 1.led wam't a. rich aHrorle
""f "f !cft .l" t0.,m,T'1",,,,?

.; ,,"' . Ir ' .i. .:
uie inure iiscu was an. .ill. ii wim ais
i, j i, i ..j i""'"

I suppofe be gave i to l.fer

slowly

smallest
.l"n ,or. V?- - " miHtraMeoM
uiuiieezce uranK it up in appie-oranu-

about the the

Talk rooms

1. - 1 i !. ..1.1
uuuk, uouuu iu uiugy reu, miiii mv wu umu
had nroduced from his skirt read
aloud what was written there in a stttF, bold
hand
Mr. Elkanah Dyzer.

Respected Nephew :

I you All. Keep the Straight
Work ami cct Wealth. A man not north

Money, is the most Miserable DiTellin the Worll,
Always a Man who is worth Nothing

Else.
Maintain Fires. None of Count Rum-for-

Stoies for Me. Putt Fires
on Every on Christmag Eve and if
your Means affoorJ, call in your Neighbors and
Friend, and Wide Curtains that
your may 1 Seen of All Drew the
Apartments with Plenteous Holly. Cannot
have Any Much

Fast by the Great Republic. Live and
of Thomas

Bl"h.J $a. anI his
of to usvft.MAi...All Forever, it the Fed

eralists, the Tories, and of Hell do
Say

No Slaves. All Men are G.jual. Pay
for your Labour. and Act with Any Par-
ty that Aims Liberate our Ikndmen, and
Make Democracy the Absolute Law of our Coun
try. c must tut Loose from All the Thinkings
and Practi-c- s of the Old World in lie- -
spect.

Cherish Womankind. They Should Rep-
resentation and Voice in the Government

a Free Countty. Degrades Women in
True Men of Any

h- - om.!n.a" iT ?rent
Mothers are their Supenours.

I Leave you the Valucable of
Gieat Tomeny, whose Early Loss at the Advanc- -

Age of Years, I must Deplore. von
will Treasure them and Not Dispose of Any, ex- -
cepting in Event herein Set Forth

When Ten Years have Passed by. I Knjuin

inisiouner 10 iwuuiq o uonz mat vou Mat
Le Daily Counselled the of Greed
which is in the ter Blood, and May work I1L
The Companion Painting of Coed Man Christ
in His True Aspect. I do Enjoin you

it Where it Xow is
the EaUt b,

be abmit to m
ur uu ui juur urai Htirs, which Event
you or Itiey , as in My Will Must Sell
the Painting at its Value. I
Excellent Virtuaoin such Matters, to bc Worth
Jrifty Dollars Goold.

i our uncle.
PLTEB DYZER.

The a sort or
groan, ending in a enort, from

you, or youmeiror iieirs
witn overall Coats of Paint, the Portrait of Me
in Mr Character of Judas th Tift-- .

old

Countj Clerk

44 Where ia this picture 7" said the by thU casual gLince, that, although an entire
stranger, stopped, himself, made

Kikanah rose a beckoning gesture, and suit to the andjdid not leave the house till
they passed into an adjoining room lit by lamps took her with as his wife. Whether or
and firclifiht, aUboeky with evergreen. not thu marrUge in haste was followed by he

jamb or face of the fireplace was panel- - I111" at leisure, tradition does not inform
ed with solid oak. The right-ha- nd side,
where the picture of had been, was Thcoplulus hal an older brother and a

over in On other jogger brother William, and there were sisters,
side was a h figure, about two ,Mar3 'elr Rath, and Sally. All the

if iSS
blurring outlines, Theophilus much the ablest

it and of staring
grew afterwards a absorbed. by

so had don apiin
pretty would office for

coming curious general resemblance
thing carpenter, who stood elected

always," attention
ter, slowly, solemn, certainly deserve

a.lmitteil bar the Court,
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and

house.
butwe

here,
uin

we atone
lor

going

shall

stranger.

better

you
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night.

rather
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Every
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introduced
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face, gray hair, and short white beard the
whole enmargined by a clumsy imi'titi in nf

tl, r l.nllv.l ...i t i

. That', th r.roein. n W.nh
two lort shillings, I say. U say you 7

4 1 am of vour uncle Peter's iudennnt."
replied tlie carpenter, composedly. 14 Fifty
thousand dollars, I say."

Kikanah glared him. his face ablaze,
his voioo choking with sndden rage. The
caritenter oppo-e- d resistance to the glare,
with a Tktok firm, impassive, indomitable as a
fortress-wal- l. old man's anger refund-
ed from it, baffled, as a lion might relound,
leaping against stone , and, with a gacp, he
loiinced to the other end of the room.

44 AH right, sir," he said, wheeling about,
and coming back with polite smiles and
bows, in which smothered ftirv. sarcastic
amusement, and deference were all expressed
and blended. I respect vou very much,
sir. I do Aim everv one enti- -

. .
ueu io Ms opinion, i'aruon me, hut, if vou
please, we'll not discuss this matter further

I'd really rather not, if you'll indulge
me.

He saw the carpenter was looking past
him, with heavy-lidde- draining into
the other room, and he turned. Faulkner
and Kmily were there, vivid in the
murmuring to each other, in enchanted atti
tude-i- . Lehind, shadow, at a window,
with reverted head and chewing pale, si--
lenr, vengciui, was Junn. iti car reenter,
with moveless eyes, was absorbing it all.

44 Oh,"said Kikanah, with a slight move- - j

men t ; " my hoy John the one at the win- -
dow. The other's his friend. And that's
John's wife. Kmily Come in, sir: I'll in
troduce vou

44 is the friend's name .'" asked the
carpenter quietly, without moving.

44 Faulkner, sir Michael Faulkner. on
of the General," replied Kikanah.

A sweet hoy," said the a
tone of deep affection. A tarn lover."

Kikanah, already moving the door, '

flirted about, slapping his hands together.
Ily the big IVdee ' A hit'" he ex-

claimed. You've said the word." And
'

be looked at the carpenter meaningly, and
with wonder and admiration.

Mrs. Dyzer, Tom, and Fannv Redwood at
that moment entered the fire-f- apartment,
and the next the whole family gathered in
its lights and shadows, were gazing with
mute faces all turned one way curious
wonder and interest at what seemed the
grand original of Peter Dyzer "s j
coming in with Kikanah tbeianeled
room, with his strange aspect of Mended
youth and age, his child sweet new, his pro-
phet majesty, his look of rosy innocence and
gray wisdom.

What do you think of that for a like-

ness?" chirruped Elkanah, proudly f team
ing. At my particular reouest, be s come
off the oak fireplace to
M J mend . MT. . aijnier.

They all bowed emilinglT. but in
tome wundcr, and, before the old man could
proceed to the more special introduction,
the carpenter, Pomewhat to hit amazement,
yet in a way quite in keeping with his

acpect and manner, vac mov-

ing with a port of nearared alertness among
tbe group, paying hit simple and affection-
ate addmt to each person, with tbe air ot
being already on familiar terms with them,
and of knowinir all about them . thus estab--

liahing himself close rapport with every
one. as only a man of powerful intuition!,
vivid unpreesions, and great mrgnetic foree
and dignity could have done, and leaving
tbem with a sense as if something electric
and very sweet had swept through them. To
each he his hand with some apt Moid :

but coming to Faulkner, , be put his arm
around him, and, drawing him to hii breast
lightly kiN-e- him on the forehead, saying
gently. 4 My son.'

The tender voice, the unmual daring ac-

tion, which sent sweet lightning through
veins, left the utherb with a soft,

mysterious thrill. They stood like enchanted
figures, tatoe-?til- in the dancing lights
and shadow of the leafy nnim. In the hal-
lowed quiet, the wind-har- p was sounding,

14 Well!" cried Elkanah. breaking the
mutene, and bursting into

14 this is jolly ! Mr. Carpenter, you're
a new lace, bat we count vou an old friend.
I shan't wonder if yon torn to be uncle
Peter's Good Man himself, after all. Make
yourlf at home, tir. We all like you well,
The commnv's comine. and. hcv ' but we'li
. V . .r ... .
nave a Having lamiwree : 1 here II tie a
frwingeing upper And refresh-me-

t Kxiti. Vou'lffqiy. sir, that Mn 'e

apple-todd- y ithe best you ever diaiifc
in your life. And if ilihd there
whoetaMieh tweet doesn't en
tirely change with Mr. Kedwood
here, wbo doetn't get any (neer mind.
rjinny my rohin. tnerr II tie plenty tor you
when yon get to the halleluiah if

he'll sir.

He's
vou.thouah siisit like a ladv him- -

self. And I'te Uourtan in my cellar,
twenty-liv- e years old; and sherrv, and

sir, tlmt's enough to make tbe is-

land blash for shame redder than the cochi-
neal they say its gone to growing. Oh, hut
we'll have a most tlambustuous time! Ex-

cuse us, sir, if we seem to neglect you a lit-
tle for a half hour or so. You came earlv.
and weve a few preparations to make still,

tbe grand old Pennsylvaniti giant strode '

away with iliimloyant gayety, and a Btep '

that shook the tloor.
(To be Continued.)

From tbe Rutland Herald.

Theophilus Harrington.

".nd what picture; asked Jiat male yourself at home. sir. Take the
carpenter. liberty or tbe house. Walk through, sir

Ojillcry-poo!- " blurted Elkanah, with through. The are all open,
utter contempt. " .My gil pray read .nd dninbfoudledoodcbusticate me," he at

he wrote and left me in this eluded with a etnrdv roar of -- lee, ir wc
I was reading it this afternoon. Head it don't h.ne one thundering stavCT of a r,

ii you'll bo so kind." mas Evc jf it-- the last !"
The stranger slowly took tho little bank-- ijatrndli.. nmi.l.t n.l mmt
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case

crmuuu It ia little more than a century
since he died, and yet not more than one pern
in auunurcu oi uie present generation, has any
Uher than a most vague idea who
he was or what he Nor is at all to te
wondered at With whati ver credit to himwl
and profit to the public a judge may have per-
formed I luties of his high station, he males
but a slight impression upon the popular mind,
and is forgotten, except by profusion
whose business it is to study hi- published oni--
nions. Much more ia this case, if he
maue no wmuever to me volumes
of reports. Judge however. ws a
min of mark, and well to have his '

from oblivion, jet a
longer.

He was born in Rhode Island 1 46- -, a son
of and Herrington.
fchall 1 give you his more remote ancestry Why
not! Kren one it taint' Mat- -j

thew Arnold, "we cannot quite forget that one
comes the of the Uudrim in Italy, or
tQat one counts among ancestors a Rtshop
01 ceniu, who nau ine marsiiamng ol the
French of battle on day of liouTines.
lie 6fih in lineal descent from
Herrington, who settled in
On side, was fifth from
Thomas Harris, who settlrd in Plymouth Colo- -
ny in 1020. (fro Mr. Hernnf;tons grave stone

list of by the Mjt- -
'tlower contains no such name His

mother was a of Pr. Michael
Dwinelle. who tied from on tbe rerocxtion
or rflct of antes; and " 163G aettled in

Mass. In the of his maternal
grJndfather. hew uie mux itvui urn. luwim- -
Un. ho settled N
in low ; and from Clarke,
wno seiucu itiuu ia iv, aou aiier--

became Governor of colony.
In Hemngton moved to

Vt. Within a years. Theophilus
bad occasion to rtturn Rhode Island busi- -

on his way bock to Vermont, his at- -
teniion was arresiea oy me signt 01 a woman in

house which he was strong and
so favorable was the impression made upon him

NUMBER TWENTY-SIX- .

t I j l 1",u"llJ,-- c " wwn ana county. James
ituimuuiiie 01 isiarenuon in ii?uo ana

J Jutlge or ITObate m lb03 and 1801, and

T,hlch he bn Judge for the preceding
three years. He continued to be a Judge of the
Supreme Court for ten full years, and until a
few weeks before his death. 'ot more than
seven of the sixty-sete- n (or more) Judges of the
Supreme court have retained that high office
longer man u ne ; ana among tim select few
were sucn jurists as n uiiaias, ilojce, i'rfdnHd
ami i ot&nu

The feature of the case in that Jude
Herriiigton was not a lawyer. He wrx a plain
farmer, exceedingly plain ; "merely that, awl
nothing more." He had, it is true, been

to the bar, but it is doubtful if his le-

gal readinjc went beyond the Compiled Statute
of I7'.". It is quite certain that hi? reading was
of the very scantiest, and that his skill in writ
ing was only enough to enable him to write.
"with pan ful steps and slow," a very short let-

' ter or legal document. So far as the knowlcd'-- e

to be derived frm books is concerned, there .ire
thousands upon thousands of bovs in the district
schools, who are his supuriora. Yet be was a
good Judge, an excellent He had mind
so energetic and vigorous, a discrimination so
acute, a common sense so strong-- , perceptions so
Keen, ana a sense ot nmiee so intuitive, that
w bile he Buy sometuaa have failed to decide
technical points correctly, it is believed that he
rarely failed to do true and substantial justice,
which, if it be not always law, is always better
tuan law.

There mar. with much truth, be applied to
him, the language in which Ilummer. ia tbe me
moir Uov. vv imam Ilummer of .Sew lump- -
shire, spenks of John Dudley, a Judje of tbe So
penor Court r that Mate :

"Thin extras rdinnv man was for ten Tears
judge of the Supreme Court, had not only no le
gal education, not little of any kind
Uut he bad a iltBcnmiMting mind, a retentive
Urnory, a. patmice. wbieb no kbar eukl tire.
a free elocution, nvleindeed, and uncouth,
but bold, clear and expresatTe, with a warmth
of bone-fc- feehnc which it was not v to nv--t
It will not excite snrprtse, that such a judge car-
ried the jury with him. Iadeed, when fairly
under way, there was no stopping hiio. lie
trampled down and ran over ererything that
tnod bfore hhn, and eame out always first at

the goL Qaick to fed and prompt to act, he
wic a resolute, stroojrrnuDded man, intent on
doing substantial in every case, though
often indifferent to the forms and requirements
of law."

Tbe troth of history, however, requires it to
be said that Judge llernngton's promotion to
me wnen , ami tus long occupancy of a sit
mere, were occasioned not only by tus qualifica-
tions tor the place, but also, largely, by po- -'
hucal considerations. It was a time when noliti- -
cal was Tery and be wa a bitter
partisan of the Republican He was
elected ai a Republican, and his opponent aj- -
wayn rnargeat aim witb carrying his politics on to
the bench, and w ith being ratrainel by no eru-pi-

from using his power to protect his
menus ana punun nis enemies.

What were his abilities as a public speaker,
are scanty means of knowing. Daniel

Chipman gare this testimony to dm power as aa
"lie would sit," said

dozy as a bear, half and not
10 nonce anyr. aing inxi was going on, and 1

would think I was going to have it all my own
way but when his opportunity came, he woold
get up and tear a bigger hole in a eae thaa any
other creature I ever saw." The late lion. Ooa-di-

Noble, of Tmmouth, said of him, "He
would say more in a words than any
other man I tier knew."

That hU abilities as a popular speaker were
to the average, may also be inferred from

tbe fact that in 102 he was umted to deliver a
Fourth of July oration at and di dt-h-er

it. robtical lines were so drawn at
that time, that not even on the Fourth of July
could the agree upon an orator. It wad
finally settled that eath party sboaM have an
orator, and an oration, though the celebration
was a joint one. Hemogtonwad the orator for
the Republicans, and Charles K. Williams then
a student at law in the office of Cephas Smith,
Jr- - deliired tbe Federal oration. It mn.t
have been an interesting ouatraat that w& nre- -
ented by the two speakers. The one bigburly,
uneducated, awl with no other re

than energy, good pent, and native elo-

quence ; the other in the flash of early manhood,
uf comely t ami pleasing address, with
the claesio and the MU lettrtt fmh in his
mind and ready upon his lips, and already be-

ginning to display that mingled grace and
strength which were soon to place htm at the
head of the Bar. It need not be doubted
howeer, that, aa the then was, each
party thought its own speaker the superior.

i tte materia Hi at our do not aDow ui
to pmeal Jodi Hfrrinirton voa in anv
mher or better way than by aaeoJote. There
Ciln' 'D',ttJ better way. Anwulotes pho--
tixrrflnh tH. man .nil ntM timru ilu. l.tw.." -- r- - .
our erEOtiou- - ; they bringtbeirsabject down from
his destal, and place aim on our level, tbeyare
the little Lilliputian ties that bind him to our
krart ; they are the Straus tilt show which way
the wind blows, when the breath is too slight to
turn the stately, stiff, and sometimes rusty
weathereock. ' There are instances,' says
$.iinte Uerne, the most acute of living
critics, "in which the portrait would be alsm--
lutely hicomplete, unless it was acconpaaied

"bfeqoently sou?lit in vain an.1
become precious again ith time

lie was a man ot U'ge frame, fall six feet
high, broad shouldered, and of great mucnlar
strength His complexion was swarthy, his
tieard black, aad more often than other-
wise unshaven, bis hair black, coarse and rarely
combed. Ilia eyes were small, keen, and mis
chievous in eipression, his fice was expressive,
and his features flexible. His temperament was
nearly bilious.

1 nuteKtiu iai ue was a plain urmer. That
expression stops of the truth. He was a
coarse, rough, uncouth, riovenly boor. It was
no uneoraoioa tmng tor him, when on tbe bench,
to take otf his shoes and stockings, nor did he
hesitate to put his naked feet upon the table be--,

fore hhn.
He once went to Rutland, wearing & beard of

several days growth, and went into a barber's
shop to be shaved. The barber being absent,
his apprentice undertook the job, not knowing

the customer was ; ami when all was ready,
he said to the Judge, "open your mouth if you

sir." "What for?" growled H"ring
ton, "So I mny see what side of your heau your
face is on," was the reply. At juncture
the barber returned, and on his best

found when he eame to charge the jury,
though he had not talen a single note, he knew
the names of all the witnese, the order in
which they were introduced, and the exact

in which they
He had, moreover, a very ficulty of so

tUting legtl preposition as to give the jury a
clear ana vivui perception of it. lor :
a man who stole a horse in New Hampshire, and
brought him into this State, was indicted fur the
theft, and was tried before Judge Herrington. It
wad insisted in his defence that he was guilty of
crime in Vermont, liut the Judge s common
sense divined th rub i.f law annlicable to the
ea?e ai perfectly as if he had read a whole library
of criminal jurisprudence. "He stole the horse,
Baid he, in charging the jury, "at Concord, he
dole it at Keene, be stole it at Cello wa Falls, he
stole it every step of the way And of
that opinion were the jury,
t In a case of involving the
between two farms, and also between the towns
of Rutland and Pittsford, he addressed the jury

rollovs: "wlicn the inLabitanta or a new
country are one to a square mile, they make
boundaries, not with great care and exactness,
but Trhere they can most conveniently build the
line fence : and when such a boundary has been
acquiesced in for fifteen years, it cannot be
changed without the consent of both
And he used this illustration, They take
up lands in a new country are like the Ltraelites,
gathering manna in the wilderness They who
gathered much bail nothing orer, and they who
eathered little bad no lack." !' unit In
the of illustrations from the Bible,
and to his familiarity with the "well of English
unueujeq. ne Was Uotlht!p in.T.l.tMl in DOTl Ior
his clear, concise, nervous style ofdiscourse.

I r - ........: 11. ..14 WAnr Htn- -

presented himself at the bar, with a large array
of books which ho propose.! to cite. " What
books are those?" inquired the Judge. ' Eng-

lish books, your Honor," was the reply.
P'shaw," exclaimed the Judge, " tako them

not sooner) make vou a punch with anecdotes. All those nothings which at
that vmiH sav is the bestynu ever drank, firft everybody is familiar with, which every-- i.

"
a 'mnier tn malre nonk I tll .1? neglects to write as far too well knewn

.Maderia,

sir,
bank-boo-

.1 Paper read bffwe tit I'trmont Hht&rieal bow, addressed the as Judge Ilerribg-Sortet- y,

at a Special Meeting at Rutland, ton, to thegreat confusion cf the apprentice, who
--4uyurt20f 1S6& fpeedily disappeared, leaving the Judge to tell

bis story, which he did with a hearty laugh,
nr toe eev. rxisT u. wuite. 0nthe Unch hc MoaHy vv if

1 m this paper, to recall to tbe reool-- were half asleep, ami apparently paying no
of a very few, and to introduce to the to the on triil. Nothing, however,

acquaintance of many more, Theophilus Ibrr-- eccapvd his observation vr his rt collection, and
rington, once a judge of the Supreme Court of though the trial might last for days, it was
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temptously or the legal learning to 00 uenveu
from books. On the trial of an information
againtt the West River Bridge Company, WH- -I

be UnuIVv who was cf counsel in the case.

l'??, ?01J'5,W-O- t. boot" twos" over the
big puddla to tell us what the law is!" On oth-
er occasions, however, he listened very patiently
to elaborate argument and copious citations of
authorities upon legal questions, though hia de-
cisions were eventuallymade withUttle reference
to them. In Rutland County a suit founded on
an old statute, was pending, in tw0 per.
sons, each of them the owner of a dog, were
made joint defendants, and it vu attemptad to
make them jointly liable Jbr damages which
the dogs bad done, in company, to a flock of
sheep. As tins appeared on the hec of the
declaration, there was a demurrer, and on this
thecase stood for hearing. Dana, chirman,
and John Cook, were the attorneys, and each
of them was strongly fortified with books. Af-ter aa elaborate argument on each side had
been made. Judge Hemngton encouraged the
counsel to still further discussion, asking eachor them by turn if he had not sr,methinir more
to say, tdl both, declared that they qa;te
ready to submit the case. The opinion of the
court was speedily pronounced in this briefcolloquy : " W call this a demurrer, do you.Brother Chipman V " Yes. your honor."

f,U..ia dcm,tmr. vou. Brother
took. ics.yourhonor." "WeU.Idon'tknow anything about jour demurrers, but I
know that if my dog kills sheep you can't make
my neighbors pay for it. Mr. Clerk! enter
judgment for the defendants."

He sometimes exercised chincery jurisdiction
in a very summary way. Ia an action on bond,
the plaintiff offered in support of his declara-
tion a written instrument, purportin-- - to be
under seal, and corrcsre-ndin- every particular
to the declaration, save only that no seal had
ever been in fact appended. Abrl Spencer, for
the defeniLint, insisted with some vigor, as well
he might, and with a good deal of rhetorical
nourish, that the defect was fatal. When his
oration was finished, Judge Harrington address-
ed theelerk Hand me a wafrr." The wafer
was handed to him, he tere off a bit of paper,
wet the wafer, appliol it, and stmliag It with his
thumb nail, extended the document to the

lawyer, saying, Ther, Mr. Spencer,
what do you sty to that ?"

It was rarely be aUoinl a criminal to go
of justice lcauM of a flaw m the .abet-

ment, or a de&ciescy in the testimony. On the
trial or a perxm ror pnae'iig counterfeit
the witnesse called by the prosecution were
evidently Tery anwilling. Ihj y0a know the
respoodrnt V ' was inquired .f one of then.

I do not. Hare you etcr lro. acqmint-e- I
with hhn " Xo, I hav e n.t ' m jon

know where he came from' "I do not.'" Xeither do I know where he emu? from in
terpofrwl tbe judge, '4 but I knvw where 'he ia
gains to," and the judjee did not p.irt with him
till he was senlentxtl to Ute pi l9uu.

On one a teioD wa. irntigMd before
him on a criminal charge, ena whom the
only groutjvl of MspieioQ ww that he refWl to
tell his name, lie an tmine4Ute

but wbee the case vr.ti cliweil, (be jule
thos adlree4l him U hi. hwn fully i rov-
ed that you refuse to tell your name, aad you

to think that no man his right t ak
your name, Voa ty chat it tu not i eivil
questioa. Certainly you uani.ut but Uut
you was asked in a civil way. First we ent
Harry Hodges to ak you, ami if tht-r- i a po-
lite man in the county of KutUu.l Harry IlubH
is the man. And then thereN Arunah Hjrde,
chit sberiff, leek an oil, ami he ukI you as
politely aa he ctaW. Bat you wrmlJnt answer
eitlier of them. Xow Wf the opinion of the
court that you &ud oal btul in the of five
hundreil dollar-.- , or be couimittevi u, nuL' The
piilt of the man was afterward- - faj eetablieh-e-- I.

Theallomcn to Harry bia ptMn.il
and pohtieal opponent, llbislnu.!- awitber fea-

ture of his character, hia string prfjodked,
which he nerer besiuted to fipre, exw abii
acting in a jwlieuU capjicity In connection
with a jitetieeof thetoeac. uoisnll Xatkan ()- -
good, he acted aa court of A
man naoHwi ixgiey made applicatioa to take the
poor debtor's oath. He was known tube mir&- -
Wy poor, ftiJ there wa no opposition to his dis-
charge. The justice of tbe iAce made a few
formal inquiries, and vim about to administer
tbe oath, when Judge llerrintbn interposal.

Stop," stud be. I want to k he man a
lw ijneetk)D." Vounr man. what have rtxilfj about, along bck ?" "I hate been carry-
ing on a farm for the Last two jean," was the
reply. Who form have you carrying

asked tbe tndee. " rUrrv Hodffes." an
swered liagley. " That'' enuph." excmimtil
thejudse ; ' any mas that'a )rn on Hirry
Hodges' farm for two years is pimr enough to
swear out of jail."

A suit which wa nendinr before him was re
ferred to Isaac Tiehenor, Jenathan Robitwoo and

by the name of Towner, from WUlkiH- j-
town, Masa, On the coming in of the report,
the losing: party filed a Ion? amir of eicentions.
at tbe clow of which he charged the referees
with corruption. If you expect to ret the re-

port set aside for corruptiou,"' ajii Judge Her-
rington, "you will have to prove it uwn Town
er. hTerybody knows that Tiehenor and Rob-in-

were chwen on purpose to be corrupt.
sucn unooonaea connueace nau tbe people m

his awd judgment and zood sense that hiries
almost nerer failed to render rtnhcts m accord
ance with his charges. His skill in presenting a
case secured the same result, even when political
prejadioes stood between him and the jury, as
they not seldom did. He once went into Frank
lin county to hold the court. His imputation had
preceded him, and one of the jurymen, thinking
to exhibit his independence of thought and ac-

tios, declared with great emphasis that Judge
Herriueton should ee that the neonle of Frank
lin county had minds of their own, and would
dxrKfe cavs according to their own winds, and
sot according to the dictation ot any jwlge.
The first cae wa decided accord in? to the
charge, and this same juryman was loud-
mouthed in comlemnation of the judge. "This
particular case, to be --ure,' aid he, "wm so
plain that it wad not postible to iecide it any
other way ; but you'll free," continued he,

when any ca comes un that Ls urettr evenlv
balanced, you'll that old Theoph can't make
us decid any other way than according to our
own judgments." Iat singular tosay,no eten- -

balanced eases came up : tber were all so
plain that they could be decided in only one
way, and that tbe way in which "old Theonh
enggefrted."

Ore of his deeis ons has obtained historical ce
lebrity, awl doubtless contributed not a little to
the formation of public ientiment in Vermont on
a subject which has occasioned more excitement
ami agitation than any other whject hieh his
occupied the public mind during the present cen-
tury. Under the original fugiti-t- slave law, an
attempt was made to procure a warrant for the
extradition of a negro who wa claimed as a
'lave, ami tbe cat nt! for beanng before Jude
Herrington. Tbe attorney for tbe claimant
made out what he regarded asa prwut fact case
and then "rested," but tlie jud intimated that
the title to tbe 4ave was not satisfactorily estab-febe-

Additional eri.ki.ee, oral and documen-
tary, was then put in, aud again tbe attorney
rested bis cae, only to be azttin mfonued hr the
judge that the testimony was insufficient. An
other attempt wa- maiJe. and proof was fur-
nished that the negro and bis aaoMcr before
aim nau, "time out of mind of man,
slaves of tbe claimant and his ancestors. Still
the judge declared that there seemed to be a Je- -
fect in the title, "n ill your honor, then, re-

turned the aatcnihed attorney, be good enough
to suggest what is lacking to a perfect ti-

tle?" "A bill of sale, sir, from God; UmigMy,"
was tbe annihilating rejoinder. The baffled

was compelled to abandon hU claim;
and, from that Uy to this, whatever raiy have
been the practice iu other States, nothing short
of "a bill of sile from God Imigl.ty," has
been held, in Vermont, sunVient to convey to a
cwn tbe ownership of bis feUow-ma- n.

AVhen Judge Herrington was siiout turty-si- x

years oH, he became a Christ Un, and unitt--

with the Baptist church This was occasioned
by a powerful revira!, which in the winter of
lhOs-0-!, occurred in tbe towns of Ira and Clar-

endon, and resulted in more than two hundred
a'MHions to the churches. Rev. Juceph

writing in regard to it to the Baptbt
Millenary Magazine, (voL 21, p. 'zf7t) sivs
"among the baptied in dareadoo. is the Hon.
Theophilus Herrington, IJj.,one of the present

of the Supreme Court. He has to
preach the goiel."

Jcdge Herrington died, 17th November, IKG,
and was buried in Clarendon with Masonic hon-

ors. His wife survived him eighteen years, and
died in Hartlantl, X. Y., 8th June, (T!us
date is conjectural, but it is sure that he was
buried KHh June.) They had eight suns and
four daughter, eleven of whom bed to adult
age, and tome of them are appotl to be still
living.

The Lynch. so or the ExruEs- Robbers.
Henry Gark, a prcner in tbe jail at Xew
Albany, Indiana, was an eve witness of the
lynching, and makes the following statement :

Tbe first jier?ons I saw in jail were two men
who had on masks of red lUnnel, or something
cf the kind perhaps red handkerchiefs. Heard
the men talking to Matthews, the gu.ird ap-

parently endeavoring to force bun to point out
the cells. Matthews refused to tell them any-

thing. Then a Tiice aid sorh thing about put-

ting a rope round his neck, and the order was
given to pull him up. Then heard Xos. 24, 11

and 7 distinctly uttered, and they seemed to
have released Matthews. Xo. 21 was Frank
Reno's cell; Xo 11 was Charles Anderson's,
and Simeon and William Reno were in Xo. 7.

Then heard some one say, It ring a rope, and
they went to Frank Reno's cell at first Frank
said nothing, and heard the word., " Frank
Reno, Xo. 24," and then. "Rul! him out" He
resisted some and cried, "For God's sake, gen-

tlemen, what are you going to do? " They told
him to dry up and then tied his handj, and a
couple of them grabbed him by the throat, push-

ing him along. As they got to the top of the
stairs he clutched at the banisters, but marie no
nois e. He died very hard.

After hanging Frank they went to Xo 7, where
Simeon and William Reno were. As they
opened the door some one spoke up and said,
"What do you want here" Then I heard
something fall, and afterwards heard that one of
them had been Knocked down by Simeon, who
had seized the sink Hd to defend himself I then
heard the fall of another body as they rushed in-

to the cell Simeon had been knocked down.
Heard him groan. They then took Mm out, ear-

ned him around and hung him. I heard him
make no noise.

Then they brought out William, and I saw
them put a rope round his neck An order was
given for Xos, 3 and 5, every man seemed to
be called by a number instead of by name, to so
up and catch the roe. William said, I am
lnnoceni, genuemen, never uone weroooing. u
Lord, protect my father and sister." Two men
pulled him up. William struggled tery kard.

When Anderson was taken out of bis cell he
asked for time to pray, but was told to shut his
mouth and that they did not want anything out
of him. They strung him up. and the rope
broke. It was tied agiin and he was again
pulled up.


